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IN THE CHINA SEA

A NARRATIVE OF ADVENTURE,
S " S—
By SEWARD W.;HOPEINS;
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CHAPTER IX.
THE DENIZENS BEYOND THE WALL,

The following morning we were
early astir, I shot a pheasant for
breakfast, This morning ceremony
being finished, we set out on our
journey down the coast. We walked
mlowly, carefully studying the sky, the
ground, the trees—everything.

I hoped to meet with some person.
Even a savage would be welcome, I
knew that most of the semi-civilized
tribes on the Chinese border were
warlike, chiefly when pressed by an
enemy or when forced by hunger to

illage. Especially is this true of the
gouthem tribes. In the northern and
solder provinces, where the climate
Indues greater activity, the Tartars,
the Mongouls and the Mantchoorias
are of a more savage nature. But I
did not expect to find any of these in
this land of flowers.

At every step we trod beautiful
blossoms into the yielding earth. No
conguering hero returning from his
victories ever walked his charger over
a pathway strewr with roses of so
rich a perfume as had these that were
destroyed at every step we took. Over
our heads grew fruit in plenty. Ap-
ples of toothsome tartness, oranges of
the brightest yellow and mangces of
delicions flavor werescattered through
the forest in prodigal profusion.
Great palms towered above us, in
whose deep shades the cooling fresh-
ness of enduring moisture could be
felt.

Birds of wonderful beanty hovered
around us, as we tramped =along.
Among them I noticed golden pheas-
ants, orioles and a bird unknown to
me, but excelling all others in the
brilliancy of its plumage and sweet-
ness of its song.

Noneof these evinced theleast fear,
and we could, had we been so in-
clined, reached out and caught num-
bers of them.

The sweet songs of some of these
feathered beauties made cheerfal
mausic to our lagging footsteps.

From among the branches over our
heads the comical facesof little brown
monkeys peered at us in the most
friendly way. Some of them seemed
about to extend us the hand of fellow-
ship.

Here and there, bounding from tree
to tree, or scudding through the ferns
and flowers, were playful squirrels.

We munched apples and oranges as
we went along.

““One thing is certain,” I said.
““There is no fear of starvation. We
have plenty on every hand.”

After a walk of some miles we halted
for a rest, Miss Arnold sat on a mossy
mound, and I reclined on the grass
near her. 1 told her of America, about
the wonderful lands of California;
about the wonderful growth of cities
west of the Rocky Mountains; how
railroads sprang np; how mining lands
weredeveloped. In all this she showed
great interest, and I strove to please
her lest in becoming lonely and gloomy
she should lose hope.

That night we spent as the night be-
Fore it had been, and the stars of the
southern skies kept watch over us as
we slept.

Morning hroke calm and clear. I
was astir long before Miss Arnold, and
by the time she had our frugal break-
fast ready I had been some distance
down the coast and had enjoyed a re-
freshing plunge into the salt sea.

‘We wasted no time, but immediate-
Ly after breakfast took up our line of
march.

We had not gone far when our pro-
gress was checked by a high wall of
stone, which effectually cut us off from
whatever was beyond it. It wasabout
twenty feet high and extended across
the land and out into deep water.

Miss Arnold sank upon the ground.
Her pale face betrayed great agitation,
She looked at me despondently.

““What do you suppose it is?” she
ssked in a whisper.

“I don’t know,” I replied. I have
read of the Chinese Wall, but did not
expect to find it in the South Seas.
There must, of course, be men beyond
that wall. The thing is to scale it.”

“Do you think there can be any
opening in it?” she asked.

“I can easily find out,” I answered.
“The land is probably not very wide
here. I noticed when we landed from
the yacht the land sheered in this di-
rection on the left, while we have fol-
lowed the coast to the right. If so,
we are on a peninsuls, which for some
reason has been walled up. Now, if
you are not afraid to remain here
alone, I will follow the wall as far as I
deem it advisable and seek a place to
get through it.”

“I shall be safe enough,” said Miss
Arnold. *‘If the wall keeps us on this
side of it, it must keep on the other
side whoever is there uow.”

She kept the pistol, which experi-
ence had shown she knew how to use,
and shouldering my rifle I started to
follow the wall.

I walked from sea to ses. In an
bour [ found myself at the end of the
wall, and just as far from getting over
it as ever. Not a gate, not a hole
rould be found the whole length of it.
It completely cnt our peninsula off
from the rest of the land. Disgusted
and wondering, I hurried back to Miss
Arnold,

“Yon found nothing.” she said,
when I appeared. ‘‘Your looks prove
it. Have we, then, reached the end?
And what is to become of ns?” There
was a suspicion of moisture in her
eyes, and I hastened to reply cheer-
fally:

\

“‘No; I found no gate, but that|

doesn't signify. This much is res-
sonably sure. That wall did not
grow. It was built by human hands,
and not centuries ago, either, If this
wall is all that separates us from
buman beings, we will find a way to
get over it. DBut now I am going to

i

f I can't get up that wall, I can
get ‘up this tree,” I said, ‘‘and it is
sometimes quite an advantage to see
how the situation looks to a man up a
tree. Don't langh, for I may be not
0 nimble at this sort of thing as Iwas
years ago.”

Up, up I went, until I reached the
higher branches, Settling myself
where I could stand without discom-
fort, I looked over the wall. The
scene upon which I looked was a
startling one.

Back from the wall, extending sev-
eral hundred feet, was a clear space.
Upon this space were about a thou-
sand women, kneeling with their faces
toward the wall, evidently engaged in
some kind of prayer. Gestures of en-
treaty and supplication were easily
distinguishable.

These women were of dark:brown
color. They were clad in garments
that were simple, comfortable and
adapted to the climate. A critically
inclined observer might claim that
they were only half dressed, but this
would not be literally true. Their
garment was a gown, loosely hanging
around the neck, armless, belted at
the waist, and a skirt reaching a short
distance below the knee.

Back of them a narrow road led in-
to the forest.

“What do you see there?” asked
Miss Arnold. ‘““You look interested.
Are we near a town?”

“I don't see anythingthat lookslike
a town,” I replied, “‘but there is a
gigantic prayer-meeting going on over
there. All women. And they are as
brown as tan. . Their features are
much like our own. They all kneel,
facing this wey, and are praying aloud.
They don't look like civilized people,
nor do they look like savages. I1have
heard of Amazons, but I never heard
they spent much time praying. I
don’t see any weapons of any kind, I
am going to call to them.

Miss Arnold watched me anxiously
as I placed myself in the tree where

the women could see me. I gave
a loud shout.
The effect was instantaneous.

Amazement seemed to seize upon
them,

They stopped praying and oom-
menced o laugh and shout. _ Then,
a8 if overcome by some sudden fear,
they turned and fled into the forest.
In an instant not a woman was visible.

“They are not Amazons,” Isaid to
Miss Arnold, ‘“for they fled precipit-
ately. Not one isleft. Thereisn’'t a
human being in sight now, but I am
going to stay up here a while.  Pos-
sibly the male population will come to
see what's up.”

T hope they are not savages,” said
Miss Arnold.  “I don’t understand
how we could get to a land of brown
people. We didn’t have time to get
very far from China.”

‘‘Here comes somebody now,” Isaid.
““Hello! This is a place of mysteries.
Isee a Chinese soldier—a cavalryman,
slowly ridind along. Now sanother
Chinaman on foot—he is a soldier,
too. I must not let them see me.
They are talking together. Now they
are going up theroad leading into the
forest.”

“Oh, dear, I am all of a shiver,”
said Miss Arnold.  ‘“What will you
see next I wonder?”

I remained in the tree until I was
tired, and nothing new transpiring, I
descended.

““What shall we do?" asked Miss
Arnold. ‘“We are not so much better
off than before.  The women may be
so frightened that they will not let
anyone coma to our assistance,”

‘“We must be patient and see. If
no one comes after a reasondble
length of time I will construet a lad-
der and we will get over the wall
Meanwhile Iam going to take a bite.”

“I will join you,” said & man's voice
near me,

We both started. Miss Arnold
turned very white and nearly fainted.
I grasped my rifle and stood ready to
meet a foe. Bat it was no foe that
was coming towsrd us—at least not a
formidable one. He was apparently
a man more than seventy years of age.
He was tall and thin, His face was
hagzard and coursed with deep lines
of suffering. He was dressed in a
dark-brown suit, and his feet were
clad in sandals. His hair was thin
and white. No beard was on his face
save the short growth of a few days.
His right arm hung, useless, by his
side.

“Who are you?' I asked, still
standing with my rifle ready.

His thin, ashen lips parted as if in
an attempt to smile. DBut it was a
smile in which there was no mirth or
zladness. .

*I might better ask who you are,”
he said, advancing toward ns, ‘‘since
you are the stranger and I the dweller
here. You need have no fear—of me
at lenst. I am as luckless—nay, a
thonsand times worse off than your-
Pseives.” '

1 put down my rifle. Miss. Arnold
looked courageous again. There was
no mistaking the honesty in the old
man's voice.

“Then if you are a dweller here,
tell us where we are and how we can
zeoi to Hong Kong," I said,

Again the old man's lips parted in
Lis mirthless smile.

“The one were easy to tell—the
other,. impossible. But I offer you
my hand. See, itis the left one. My
right is powerless.”

*‘Slowly, general!
as I shook his hand,
frail.”

“You mistake. I am nota general,”
| I remarked.

Easy!” he said,
“T am old and

an officer of high degree in China.”

{rom a fallen foe. I am an Americau.
I was lost at sea. My companion is
Miss Arnold, an Englishwoman of

reconnoiter.”

“Waat are you going to do?” asked
Mies Arnold.

I had nnbuckled my sword and Isid
it on the ground. I then selected a
tall tree aud commenced to climab it.

Hong Konz. We drifted about in a
vacht
I Wo kuow nothing
| we saw on our way through the
i and what T saw over the wall.

“Yzu wear the nniform of a Khan—

. “What did you see?” asked the old
man, eagerly.

“I saw about a thonsand women
kneeling in prayor, They rushed
away when I called to them. Then
two Chicese soldiers appeared.”

“Then—what?” asked the old man.
“Did you csall to them too!”

“No. I simply watched them until
they went away.”

“Ah! It 18 well. Had you dis-
closed your presence to them, you
would now be a dead man and your
companion would be a captive.”

*Mercy!” exclaimed Miss Arnold.
“Are all Chinamen bad?”

““All that I ever saw. There may
be gcod ones, but they are not here.
But you said you were going to eat.
Shall we not?”

“‘With pleasure. I am anxious to
chanced upon, so full of mystery and
trouble.”

“Ay! Youmay well sayit. Trouble
gingled ont Talmooch for its own and
has kept it.”

We found comfortable places to sit
down. Miss Arnold rested near me,
facing the old man.

“(zo on, friend,” I said; ‘‘tell us of
Talmooch, if such be the name of the
place.”

*“T'o begin with—your name?”

¢Crickmore—Dr, Archibald Crick-
more, of San Francisco. And yours?”

“William Avery, of England and
Talmooch.”

“England!” said Miss Arnold.

“Yes. England is my home, o1
was. But of that later.” .

CHAPTER X,
THE OLD MISSIONARY'S STORY.

“Yes,” continued the old man, as
he settled himself in s comfortable
position; *“this is the island of Tal-
mooch. You may have heard of it.
Not you, in San Francisco, doctor, bul
Miss Arnold, there, may have heard it
mentioned in Hong Kong.”

“'No, I cannot recollect having ever
heard the name, Mr. Avery,” said Mise
Arnold.

“ih, well, it is no matter. The
fame of Talmooch is a thing of the
past. The island was at one time,
many vears ago, noted for the superior
coal and lead mines to be found in the
mountains away off there,” pointing
over the wall. ‘‘And it was also fa
mous for the high civilization of ite
people, who, untutored as we under
stand it; had a skill entirely their owr
in various manufactures, such as silk
and steel. You may have heard of the
‘Jumar blade' ?”

““It seems to me I heard the term
used at & meeting of the officers of ¢
militia regiment to which I.was at
tached,” I replied. ‘‘If I remember
correctly, they spoke of it as a de
sirable thing, but one that could nol
at present be obtained.”

*‘Ah, yes, that is too true,” he sail
sadly. “The Jumar blade is of the
past, save for the conquerors of thit
unhappy land. But I am anticipating
my story. You are in a strange land.
There are difficulties before you ol
which you havenever dreamed. Ib it
better, even at the expense of a little
time and patience, that I tell you mj
own history and that of the island,
that you may judge for yourself the
wisest course for you to pursue.”

“Yes,” I said. ‘“We are eager to
hear you. Is it not go, Miss Arnold?"

It is so, Mr. Avery,” added Mise
Arnold.

[TO BE CONTINUED. ]

A Hanalinn Chinese Milllonalre.

An interestingaddition to Wushing
ton society this winter in the three
Misses Ak Fong, the nnmarried daugh
ters of a Chinese millionaire of Hono-
luln, who have just finished their ed:
ucation and desire to enjoy the advan.
tage of a winter at the capital. They
have two sistersmarried in the United
States. One is the wife of Captain
Whiting, of the United States Navy,
now commanding the monitor Monad:
nock at Manila. The other is the wite
of William A. Henshill, a San Fran.
cisco lawyer, and they will be chap
eroned here by Mrs. Humphrey. #
third sister, the wife of an American
planter and banker at Honoluln.

Their father, Ah Fong, isin manj
respects the most notable man in
Hawaii, He was o common cooly
when he came to Honolnlu, but he
has had the enterprise and business
ability to make an enormous fortune,
so that he is said to be able to give
21,000,000 to each of his seven daugh-
ters. Their mother was the daughter
of a roving Portuguese sailor and a
native Kanaka womun, so that they
represent a curious mixture of blood,
but the ladies are highly educated and
are said to be possessed of many per-
sonal attractions. Their ancestry it
not ‘more mixed than that of the wife
of Hubert Vos, the artist, who was
Mis. Graham, considered the mosi
famous beautyinthe Hawaiian Islands,
Her father was a Irish castaway named
Cooney, who married a Chinese wom-
an. Their son, Mr, Cooney, Jr., mar.
ried a Kanaka, and Mrs. Vosis one
of the several children, who are re
markable for their fine looks. Mr.
Cconey, Sr., was an ordinary planta-
tion hand, but his son became super;
intendent and afterward owner of one
of the finest properties in the Hawaiian
islands, —Chicago Record.

Gruesome Statues.

Seeing that flowers fade and even
immortelles have but their day, the
sorrowing family of one gentleman
cast about for some origingl and en-
during way of perpetuating the mem.
ory of their beloved one, and they
discovered it. ton. That is to say,
they reversed the operation of the pa-
aan gods and changed the body of

lies in a triple coffin of glass. The
corpse, uaving been plunged into
puenic aeid, and wasbed in & solution
of nitrate of silver, was placed ina
galvano-plastic bath. The result is a
statne in every respect identical with

! the individual, ana to use & Hiberni.
| cism, strikingly lifelike. The doctor
whose method was successfully zm.

| ployed to briug about this eurious

“Tt is simply & stolen one—taken |

transmutation coutidently hopes that
in future all pnblie stetues will be
wude on the same principle. But the
statue-erecting mood no longer pre-
vails in Paris just now. Indeed, most

and were gronnded on this land. | politicians and people are iconoclasts,
about it, save what | nnd wounld gladly demolish mauy of
forest | the existing monuments to dead celel-
I was rities, and quite a number of living

jup in o tree and saw a strang: sight,’’  caes to boot,—Londcn Telegranh,
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hear you tell us of the land we have

DR. TALMAGE'S SERMON.

SUNDAY'S DISCOURSE BY THE NOTED
DIVINE.

Subject: A Worldwide Evil=Residence In
Hotels Condemned—=Wholesome Inflo-
ences That Surround Life in a Private
Home==Clildren Get in Bad Company.

[Copyright, Louis Elopsch, 1819.]

Wasmirarton, D, C. (Speclai).—Home hife
versus hotel life is the theme of Dr. Tal-
mage’s sermon for to-day, the disadvan-
tages of o life spent at more or less tem-
porary stopping places being sharply con-
trasted with the blessings.that are found
in the real bome, bowever humble, The
text is Luke x,, 34, 35: “And brought him
to nn ion and took care of-him. And on
the morrow when he departed, he-took out
two pence and gave them to the host and
said unto bim, Take care of him; and what-
soever thou spendest more, when I come
again I will repay thee.”

Thirds the good Samaritan paying the
hotel bill of a man who bad been robbed
nod almost killed by bandits. The good
famaritan bad found the unfortunate on a
Jonely, rocky road, where to this very dny
depredations ure sometimes committed
upon travelers, apd had put the injured
man into the saddle, while this merciful
and well-to-do man bad wulked till they
got to the hotel, and the wounded man was
Eut to bed and cared for. It must bave

een a very superlor hotel in its accommo-

dations, for, though in the country, the
landlord was pasdd at the rate of what in
our ¢ountrv would be £4 or & & day, u
penny being then a day’s wnges and the
two pennjes paid in this case about two
days’ wages. Moreover, it was one of those
kind-henrted landlords who are wrapped
up in the happiness of their guests, be-
enuse the good Samaritnn leaves the poor,
wounded fellow to his entire care, promis-
ing that when he came thnt way again be
wcﬁld pay all the billsuntll the invalld got
well,

Hotels and boarding houses are necess|-
tiee. Ip very ancient times they were un-
known, because the world bad compara-
tively few inhabitants, and those were not
mueh given to travel, and private hospital-
ity met all the wants of sojourpers, as
when Abrabam rushed out at Mamre to In-
vite the three men to sit down to a dinner
of veal, as when the people wers possitive-
ly commanded to be given to hospitality,
as in many pleces in the east these ancient
customs ure practiced to-day., But we have
now hotels presided over by good land-
Jords and boarding houses presided over
by excellent host or hostese in all neighbor-
hoods, villages and cities and it is our con-
gratulation that those of our land surpass
all other lunds. They rightly become the
permanent residences of many I.vaople, such
o8 those who are without families, such as
those who business keaps them migratory,
such ns those who onght not, for various
reasons of health or peculiarty of circum-
gtancee, to take upon themselves the carvs
of housekeeping.

But one of the great evils ol this day Is
found in the fact that a large population
of our towns and cities are giving up and
hnve given up their homes nnd taken
apartments, that they may bave more free-
dom from domestic duties aud more time
for soclal life and because they like the
whirl of publicity better than the quiet
and privacy of a residence they can eall
their own, The lawlul use of these hotels
and boarding-houses {8 for most people
while they are in trapsitu; but ns &
termipus they aro in many cases de-
moralization, utter and complete. That is
the point at which fumilles innumerable
have begun to disintegrate, There never
has been a timo when so many families,
healthy and abundantly able to support
and direct homes of thelr own, havestruck
tept and taken permanent abode in these
publie establishments,

In these public enravansaries, the demon
of gossip is apt to get tull sway. Allthe
boarders run dally the ganotlet of general
ipspection—how they look when they come
down in the morning and when they get in
nt nigbt, nnd whnt they do for a llving,
and who they recelve as guests in their
rooms, aod what they wear, nod what they
do not wear, and Lbow they eat, nnd what
they eat, and how much tbey ent, and how
Jittie they eat. If a man proposes in such
n place 10 be isolated and reticent and
nlone, they will begin to guess about him:
Who i3 he? Where did be come from? How
long ie he going to stay? Huas he pald his
board? How much does he pay? Perhaps
he has committed some crime nnd doesnot
want to be known, There must be some-
thing wrong ubout him or he woulill spenk.
The whole house goes‘'into the detective
bosipess. They must find out nbout him.
They must find out about bim right away.
It he leave bis door unlocked by aceident,
be will find that his rooms bave been In-
epected, 8 trunk explored, his letters
folded differently from the way they were
folded when he put them awny. \Who is
Lie? is the question asked with intenser in-
terest, until the subject has become a
monomanin. The slmple fact is that be is
nobody in purtleulur, but minds lLis own
business.

One of the worst damages that come
from the herding of so many people joto
honrding-bouses und family hotels is io-
flicted upon cbildren. It is only another
way of brioging them up on the commons.
While you buve your own private house
you enp, for the mast part, coutrol their
companionship and their whereabouts, but
by twelve years of nge in these puhlic re-
sorts they will buve picked wp all the bad
thipgs that ean be furnished by the pruri-
ent ninds of dozens of people. They will
overhear blasphemies, and see quurrels,
and get precoclous in eln, and what the
bartender does pot tell them the porter or
hostler or bellboy will.

Besides that the children will go out Into
this world witbout the restraining, anchor-
ing, steadying nod nll controlling memory
of u bome. TFromtbat none of us who bhave
been blessed of such memory have es-
cuped. It gripsa man for eighty years,
it be iives so long. 1t pulls him back from
doors into which he otherw!se would enter,
It emites him with contritfon iu the very
midst of bis dissipations. As the fish, al-
rendy surrounded by the long wide net,
gwim out to sea, thinking they can go as
far as they please, nand with gay toss of
silvery scale they dely the sportsman on
the bench, and after awhile the flshermen
begin to draw in the pet, bacd over
hand, and hund over band, and ft
is a long while before the enptured
fins begin to feel the net, and then they
dart this wuy nod that, hoping to get out,
but find themselves approaching the
shore, and are brought up to the very leet
of the captors, so the memory of an eariy
home sometimes seems to relax and let
meun out farther and farther from God, and
fartber nnd farther from shore, ve years,
ten years, twenty vears, thirty vears: but
some day they flud an firresistible mesh
drawiog tbem back, and they nre comn-
pelled to retrent from their prodigality
and wanderiog; and though they make
desperate effort to escape the impreasion,
apd try to dive deeper down in sin,
ufter awbile are brought ~iear back and
held upon the Roek of Agvs.

It it be possible, O f=¢cher and mother!
let your sons nond daughters go out Into
the world nuder the semniomnipotent mem-
ory of & good, pure Nome, About yourtwo
or three rooms in a bourding house, or a
family botel, you enn east uo such gloriouy
sanctity. They will thnnk of these public
caravanearies ns an early stopping place,
malodorous with old vic¢tuals, coffees per-
petnally steaming and meats o everlust-
ing stew or broil, the air surcharged with
earbonie neld, nud corridors, along which
drunken bonrders come staggering ut 1
o'ciock in tbe morning, rapping at the

what was once a living creature 1nto a | door till the affrighted wifn lets them in.
atatue, which is to be seen at the | Do not be guilty of Lhe suerilege or blas-
cemetery of Pere Lachaise, where it | phemy of ealling such u pluce a home,

A howme is four walls Inelosing obpe
family with Identity ol icterigt and a
privacy from outside [pspection g0 com-
plete that it Is o world in fisell, no one en-
tering except by permisston—bolted anid
barred and ehained agaiost all outeldo in-
quisitiveness, The phrase o often used
Io the law books and legnl eircles is might-
lly suggestive—every man's house is his
castle, us mueh o0 as though it had draw-
bridge, porteuliis, redoubt, ba-tlon and
armed turret, Even the officer of the Inw
may not enter to serve & writ, except the
door be voluntarily opeved unto him; bur-
glary, or the {avasion of it. a crime so
offensive that the luw elashes its iron jrws
ou nny one who attempts it. Ueless it bLe
pecessary to stay for longer or shorter
time in family hotel or boarding house—
und there are thousands of instances
in which §t is necessary, ns
showeld you nt the beginning—unless
in this exveptionnl case. let nelther wife
nor Lushand consent to such permanent
residence.

The probabiiity is that the wile will bave

to divide her husband’'s time with publie
smoking or rending room or with some
coquettish spider in search of unwary flies,
and, if you do pot entirely lose your hus-
band, it will be hecause he is divinely pro-
tected from the disasters that have
whelmed thousnnds of husbands, with as
good Intentions as yours. Neltner should
the husband, without imperative reason,
consent to such a life unless he is sure his
wile can withstand the temptation of so-
clul dissipation which sweeps across such
places with the force of the Atlantic Ocean
when driven by a Beptember equinox,
Many wives glve up their homes for these
public residences, so that they may give
their entire time to operas, theatres, balls,
receptions and levees, and they are in a
perpetaul whirl, Jike a whip top epinning
round and round and round. very prettily:
until it loses its equipoise and shoots off in-
to a tangent. But the difference.is, In one
case’it 18 a top, and in the other.n.soul.

Besjdes this there {8 an asaiduous acen-
mulation of little things around the pri-
vate home, which ip the aggregate make a
great attraction, while the denizen of one
of these public residences iz apt to say:
*\Vhat is the use? I bave no place to keep
them if I sbould take them.” Mementos,
bric-a-brae, curlosities, quaint chalr or
cozy lounge, upholsteries, pletures and a
thousand things thnt acerete in a home are
disearded or neglected becnuse there {8 no
lLomestead in which to arrange them. And
yet they are the case in which the pearl of
domestie happiness {8 set. You ean never
become as attuchedtothe ngpolntments ofa
boarding-house or family hotel as to those
things that you can ecall your own and are
nssociated with the different members ol
your bousebold or with s2enes of thrilling
import in your domestic history. Blessed
fs that bome in which for a whbole liletime
they bave been gathering, until every
figure in the carpet, and every panel ol
the door, and every casement of the win.
dow bae a chirograpby of its own, speak.
ing out something nbout father or mother,
or son or daughter, or frlend that was witl
us awhile. What a sacred place it becomes
when one can say: ‘‘In tbat room such a
one was born; in that bed such a one died;
in that ebuir I sat on the nlghtlheard
such o ome had recelved a great publie
honor; by that stool my child knelt for het
Inst evening prayer; here I sat to greet my
son a8 be cameback from sen voyume; that
was {ather's cane; that wns mother's rock.
ipg ebair!” What a joyful and pathetic
congress of reminiscences!

The public residence of hotel and board.
ing house abolishes the grace of hospital-
ity. Your guest does not want to coma to
such a table. No one wants to run such a
gantlet of acute and merciless bypereritie-
ism, Unless you have a bome of your own
you will not be able to exercise the best
rewarded of all the graces. For exerclse
of this grace what blessing came to the
Shunammite in-the restoration of ber sorn
to llfe becausexho entertalned Elisbha,and
to the widow-of Zarephath in the perpetual,
oil well of the miraculous cruse because
she fed u bungry prophet, and to Rahab o
the preservation of her life at the demoll.
tion of Jericho because she entertained the
sples; and to Laban in the formation of ap
interesting Inmilg relation because of his
entertalnment of Jacob, and to Lot In his
rescue from. the destroyed city because of
his entertainment of. the angels, and to
Mary and Martba and Zaccheus in spirizual
blessing because the{ entertnined Clrlst,
and to Publiusin tne island of Melita in the
Lenling of his father because of the enter-
tainment of Paul, drenched from the ahiE-
wreek, and of innumerable houses through-
out Christendom upon whick huve come
blessiugs from generation to generation
because their doors swung easlly open in
the enlarging, ennoblivg, irradluting and
dlvine gruce of hospitallty!

Young married man, as goon as you can,
buy such a place even il you have to put on
it & mortgnge renching from base to cap-
stopa. The much apused mortgage, which
is ruip to n reckless man, t> one prudent
and provident is the beginning of a com-
petency and a fortune for the reason he
will not pe satisfled uutil he bas pald it off,
and all the bousehold nre put on stringent
ecopomies until then. Deny yourself all
superfiuities and all luxuries until you ean
sny, “Everytbing in this bouse Is mipe,
thauk CGod--every timber, every brick,
every foot of plumbing, every doorsill.”
Do not have yourchildren born in a board-
ing house, and do not yoursell be burled
from one, Have u place where your chil-
dren can shout and sing and romp without
belng overhauled for the rncket, Have a
kitehen where ‘yon ean do something
toward the reformaution of evil cookery and
the Jessening of this nation of dyspe: ties
As Napoleon lost oneof Lis great buttles by
an attnck of indigestion, so mnoy men
bave such a dally wrestle with the food
swallowed that they bave no strength left
for the hattle of life, and, though your
wife may know how to play on all musieal
instruments and rival u prima donna, she
is not well educated unless she can boll an
Irish potato nnd proil n mutton chop,since
the diet sometimes decides the fate of fam-
ilirs nnd nations.
Have n sitting room with at lenst one
easy chalr, even though you have to take
turns at eitting In it, and books out of the
puablie library or of your own purchase for
the making of d)‘ou: fumlly intelligent,
nod ¢beckerbonrds, and guessing matcbes,
with nn occasfonal blind mnan’s buff, which
which i of all gnmes my fuvorite. Rouse
up your home with all styles of innocent
mirth and guatber up in your children's
nature a reservoir of exuberance that will
pour down refreshing strenms wlen life
gets parched, and tbhe durk days come,
and the lighte go out, and the laughter is
smothered into a sob,
First, last and all the time have Chriat
in your home. Julius Crmsar calmed the
fenrs of an affrighted bontman who was
rowing in a strenm by saying, “So long as
Cmsar 1s' with you fu the same bont, ne
linrm ean happen,’” And whatever storm
ol adversity or bereavement or poverty
may strike your home, all is well us long
as you have Cbrist the King on board
Make your home so farreancbiog io its in.
fluence that down to the Inst moment of
your ehildren’s life you may hold them
with a heavenly cbarm. At seventy-siy
vears of nge the Demosthenes of the
Ameriean Senate lay dyfng nt Wnashiog-
ton—I meonn Hewry Cluy, of Kentucky
His pastor sat at his bedside, and “the old
man eloquent,” ufter o lovg and exciting
publie life, transatlantie and cisatluntie
wus bLoaek ngnin in  the scepes a.
bis borhood, and le kept saying It
his dream over and over again, *‘Mjy
mother, mother, mother!” May the paren.
tal influence we exert be not only poten
tial, but boly, nud so the home on enrth be
the vestibule of our bome in heaven, Ir
whieh place may wo all meet—father
motber, son, daughter, brother, sister
grandfuther, grandmothernnd grandehild
and the entire group of precious ouves, ol
whom we must say in the words of trans
porting Charles Wesley:
One family we dwell in him,
Onpe church above, beneath,

Though now div ded by the stream—
The narrow strenm of death;

One army of the living God,
To His commnnd we Low;

Part of the i.ost Fave croesed the flood
And purt are erogsing now.

THE BIELE IN ENCLAND.

A Lad in London Who Never Heard o,
the Scriptures,

An inecident occurred In a Londor
rourt the other dany which shows bow
it is possiblz for u child to remain fn ignor:
nnco of the Seriptures. The case dealt witk
the appearance of 4 boy of ten Lefore the
Corouer to give evidence, und this {s whalt
Lappened:

Coroner Lapgham—*"Do you know wha!
it means to spenk the truth, wy boy?
[The little fellow gave wo upswer, bul
looked round trightened.] Do you go tc
sehool?”

The Boy (quickly)—"Yus, sir.”

The Coroner—*What do you go toseloo!
for?”

The Doy—*'Co=z I 'as to.”

The Coroner—*Yus, but what do they
tench you?”

‘I'ie Boy—*Sums and lessons, and lots 'er
flngs,"”

The Coroner—*'Dut don't they teach you
the Dible?™”

The Boy--"'The Bible—what's that?"”

The Coroner—""Huven't ¥0U ever seen o1
henrd of the Bible?"

T'ho Boy—''No, sin.™

The Coroner =**Inm nfrafd this Ind’s evi
dence caunot he tuken, as hls educatior
appears sadly at fault.,”

Protestant Converts in Indin,
Protestant missions in Indin avd China
elaim 4,000,000 eonverts, the work belng
curried on Ly 0000 missiounaries,

There nre now abont three hundred anc

fifty publie Mbrarics in Great Britain.

GOD'S MESSAGE TO MAN,

PRECNANT THOUGHTS FROM THE
WORLD'S GREATEST PROPHETS.

The “Rose and Crown' - Iearts Broken
Throngh Happiness=A Cog in God's
Machinery = What the Hereafter Has
in Store—=The Koll Call of the Lamb.

[On the night of April 17, 1899, the fishing
schooner “Eliza" ol Beverly wus lost, with
eleven of her crew, on the dread ‘‘Rose an
Crown Bhoal,” ten miles due east from Nan-
tuoket.]

Beverly's bells rang sweet and clear,
Far blown across the bay,

The morn her stanchest fishing boat
Bet sall at break of day.

And up and down the brown old wharves,
And from the echoing main,

Bwelled loud the shouts of them that eailed
To come not back again.

Before the freshening western winds
Ske sped with swelllng sall;”

And, though her brave crew knew it not,
Death was the helmsman pale.

That very night, though stars shone bright,
And lulled the storm king's breath,

Clad in her snowy Tobes she weat,
A bride unto her death.

O ““Rose and Crown,"” accursed shoal,
Nantucket's demon fell,

How hurd & bed thy sen.-swePt flints!
How sad the tales they tell!

Strong Is thy name, thou seething shoal,
Now passed from lip to lip,
Thou burial-place of fearless men
AndJ many a gallant ship.
Thy Rose doth plerce with sharpest thorn
hose whom thy waves draw down;
But since through thee brave souls find

peace,
Endlesg shall be thy Crown!
—William Hale, in Zion's Herald.

Hearts Broken Through Happiness.

The law of straight things is just to let
them grow; they will grow straight. The
law of crooked things must be to break and
readjust them: otherwise the more growth,
the more erookedness for ever. Growth for
the straight things, breakage and readjust-
ment for the crooked things—these are the
two treatments....God never breaks & hu-
man life or spirit just for the sake of break-
Ing it; He always has an object. Bometimes,
perhaps oftenest, His object—the stop-
page of a life that It musy begin anew,
and begin better—can be accomplished only
through the agency of suffering. The blow
has to fall; the fortune that & man leaned

‘ayalnst so that he leaned away from God

has to break down, the child thatthe mother
clung to so thut she would not see her
Baviour has to be carried in its cofin out-
side the house door, before the broken heart
is willing to strike stralght for God. . But
aro hearts never broken by blessings? Does
the sun, with its stfll and steady merey,
work no chemical changes more gracious
and more permanent than the wild winds
accomplish? The storm sweeps in some
pight across your garden, snd in the morn-
ing, lo! it has wrenched and re-shaped the
great tree and spapped & hundred little
flowers from their stems: but the real
power there is nothing to the majesty which
through the summer duys the sun thut woke
no sleeping inseet In the grass was drawing
into shape the vast arms of [orest
glaots and carving out the beauty of
the roses' leaves. I believe that much of
the best piety of the world iz ripened, not
under -orrow, but under joy. At any rate,
we ought not to talk as if only sorrow
,brought conversion. There is a grace for
happy people, too. Blessed is the soul that
for very happiness 18 broken and contrite,
turns away from ite glns, and goes to Jesus
with the spontaneous aud unselfish love of
gratitude.—Phillips Brooks.

A Cog in God's Machinery.

God has chosen to work out His designs
not in gpite of you, but through wou, and
where you fail there He halts. ‘‘Almighty
God needs you !"—wbat a change that snm-
mons gives in oll one's estimate of himsell
and his duty. It might seem a small thing
to you to let yourisolated orineffzctive little
life run to waste or to harm,; but to run the
risk of standing in the way of the mighty
purpoges of God and hinderiog in any de-
groe the vast mechanism of creation—that
I8 a thought of Indeseribable solemnity. It
Is as if some great factory, where the looms
go weaving with their leaping shuttlesthe
millfons of yards of cloth, one_ little thread
ahould snap, and the whole vast mechanism
should stop abruptly lest the single flaw
should mar the entire work.—F. G. Pea-
body, D. D.

What the Herealter Has in Store.

“I shall go to Him," was the sob and so-
lace of David's broken heart In the very
moment when he gave vent to the corre-
sponding thought of anguish —*Ho shall not
return to me.'” That blighted flower would
pot only re-bloom in the garden of immor-
tality, but he wonld see it, recognlze it, love
it, as his own. HIis comforting sollloquy i3
pot: *'I shall go to beaven, where I know the
spirit of my child somewhere Is, though all
trace of the dear earthly face nnd form be
denied:" but ““I shall go to him; and the
thought will prove more. to me than the
denrest, most cherished jewel in my ¢rowan.
I shall go to bim, where the silver cord of
purental love shail no more be loosed nor
the golden bowl broken.”—Rev. J. . Maec-
duff, D, D.

The Roll Call of the Lamb,

A Russian soldier, after having performed
feats of great vaior lay dylng upon the fleid
of buttle, His comrades githered around
him, willing toafford him such helpascould
be given bim in his last moments. As his
lite wus fast ebbing out, he said, "I have

call.” Though more than forty years have
passed siuce then, aud all bis old comrades
are dead, bis pame remuins upon the roll
snd is still answered to by some living mem-
ber of that imperial regiment. Eartuly en-
rollments muy be lost or destroyed, earthly
honors may [nde and our names may be for-
eotten here, but, if once recorded upon the
Lamb's Book of Life, they will be answered
to through all eteruity.—Rev. John W. Bay-

ers.

Helnforcements to the Strugzling.

God nelps u3 in numberless ways, but
His belp is ul<o In responge, not to ourap-

eal from the lips, but to that cry of the

eart which comes when one is mgking his
own struggle and flzhting his own battle
as best he can. He senls His reinforve-
mere s not to the commander who, erylng
for nid, flzes before the enemy, Ii'nt to him
who hotly eontests every inch of t e ground,
and who hns u right, therefore, to cull for
belp.—Lywmun Abbott.

Hs may leave you long without succor.
He may allow you to toil aguinst a tempes-
tuous sea until the fourth watch ot the
night. He mny seem silent and austere,
tarcying two days still in the same lage, a2
il caruless of the dying Lazarus.  He may
allow your prayers to scenmulate like un-
npened l-tters on the table of an ahsent
friend. Dut at last be will say: 'O man, O
woman, greut is thy faith; be it unto thee
even as thou wilt,"—Rev. F. B, Meyer.

One thing slone my heart requires—one
gleam of living light amid the ashes and
gloom; that Into my cell of humiliation the
flood of divine pity should break sod keep
aglow the openings ol eternul hope, und
sustain the hidden streogth of an everlast-
iug love.—Jumes Murtineau,

When God says Yes, He does It without
grudeing.  When God says No, thareisa
blessing hehinil —Congregationalist.

THE TURN OF FORTUNE.

A Chlld in an Asylum Fouunded by Hlis
Grandmother,

James Hague, seven years old, {3 an [n-
mate of the Protestant Orphan Asylum at
Newark, N. J. He is a grandson of Mrs.
James Hague, who was one of the founders
and flrst trustees of the [nstitution, Her
nume {5 chiselled on & memorial tablet in
the hall of the asylum. Her husband was
a wealthy iron manufneturer. His son,
James Hague, married a Hackensack girl,
twen y-four years old, while Hngne was
sixty, Both becamadissipated. A fortune
of %100,000 left to Hague Ly his father was
squandered. Hague aud his wife died re-
ceutly, Their boy was seat to the asylum,

1 station of Daniel and his intimate offcial’

‘| salutation in addressing & kiog.

but one request; answer to my name at roll- |

" ’#
INTERNATIONAL LESSON COMMENTS.
* FOR JULY 30.

Subject: Dsniel in the Den of Lions, &
Duniel vi.,, 10-28=Golden Text: “The "
Lord is Thy Keeper,” Psalms cxxl., Soe
Cominentary on the Lesson. .

Commentary.—Connecting Links. Dan-
fel's enemles knew that he wus accustomed.
to pray to his God, and they were assured
that no decree and no danger could stop.
him; and by foul means they could secure
bis sentenceto be placed in the den of llous.
He was faithful to the king, g:: he still was
faithful to his God; an auss of his-
honesty he stood in the way of their dis--
honest gains, for tnei)mado their positio:

& means of ‘wealth. Daniel would tolerate-
no injustice, -either to the subjects or th
king. His character was & constant re—

roof. They persuaded the king to make

ecree that no one should ask a favor of
God or of man except of the king himself
fora month, on penalty of belng castamong
the lions. The laws were suc amopg the-
Perslans that when once passed with the
usual formalities, the king could not
change them at his own will. ¥

10. “When Danlel knew that the writing
was signed.” Apd that therefore the power
of udvsing the king ugainst it was takem
from bim. ‘‘His windows belng open to-"
ward Jerusalem.” This was not an act-of
superstition, but a recognition of God's’
promise to Solomon (1 Kings vill., .
who bad fin his prayer at the dedication:o|
the temple entreated God to bear the pray= * &
ers of those who might be in strange lands =
or in captivity when they should turn thefr
faces toward their own land aud city and
the temple,

11, “These men assembled and fou 3
Danlel praying.” Thespy system waswel§
organized smong the Medo-Persians. They'
eame, perhups, under pretense of busineas
at the time they knew to be his usual hour
of devotion. . £

18, “‘Daniel regardeth not thee.” The &
accusers do not menticn the high officiak’

relations with the king, but meraly reler to-
his foreign birth in order that they may”
thereby bring bis conduct under the suspl=>
clon of being a political act of rebellion
agaiost the royal suthority. 4
14, “‘Sore displeased.¥ Vexed at thusbe
ing overreacled; for he saw that it was i
enmity toward Danlel and not anxiety for
the maintenance of his authority whick °
had. led to the plot. Aty
15. “Enow, O king.,” Their tone was.
masterful now, for “hey felt able to com-
pel the king to work their will, Kings are
the rlaves of thelir flatterers,
18, “They brought Danlel.”” According:
to Oriental. custom the sentence was car—
ried out on the evening of the same day
in which the accusation wasmads. ry
17. *Bealed it.”” In the days when ;
few could read or write, slgnets were
instead of writing the name, The sealing
was done by the king and his lords so thut
neither of them could interlere to dld or
injure Danfel without it being known. ’
18, “Passed the night fasting.” 'The
soul of the pleasure-loviog king wans so-
stirred that he had no care for table or -
harem. His grief was greatly increased [ZJ
by his consclousness that this evil came ¢
from his own weakness and sin. b
19, “Went in haste.” A strangespectacler
for a monarch of the world thus tc be at—
tending upon a condemned servant of God ;
Yet the king had never appeared to such a- &
+ good advantage. ;
20, “Lamentable voice,” Deeply dis—
tressed and in an agony of anxiety, Her
cried out between hope and fear. * :
vant of the living God.” Darius borrowed !
this phrase from Daniél; God extorfing
from an idolator a confession of the trath.
“Ig thy God able?” Full of concern, yot
trembies to ask the question, fearing to be
answered with the roaring of thelions after "
more prey. . ;
21, **0king, live forever.” The common
There
might be more than mere form {n this.
Danlel might have indulged in dnger, at J
the king but did not, HIs sole thought &
was that God’s glory had been set forth''
in his dellverance. S
22, “My God hath sent His angel.” Dasd-
fel had company in the den of ifons, There
was no music nor gladness in the palac
but celestial joy in theintercourse between
Daniel and the angel in the den. Danfel
takes care to ascribe his deliverance to the
living God, that be may not be confound
with the false gods of the heathen.
. speaks of the angel as God's instrom
not the anthor of Hie deliverance. The
same bright and glorious being that was .
geen with the Hebrews In the flery furnage s
had visited Danfel. ‘“‘Bhut the lions?
mouths.” Made them peaceable com-
panions and harmless as doves, This was ¢
a new and wonderful experience for Dan»""
fel. He dellﬁted to relate it to the king,
whose voice betrayed his agony. ‘‘Before
him Innocsn:f was found in me.” By this
wonderful deilverance Danlel learned how
God estimated fafthfulness, and how He is =
leased to rewardit. God had shown =
Bunlel that.his disobedience to a hesmthem
kipg was not sin, He had been faithful in
what he belleved to te right and in the 8
test God declared him innocent by his
wonderlul deliverance. ‘‘Before thee have .
I done no hurt.” Danlel had been misrep-
resented before the king as having evil de-
signs against his authority, but tothe king
himselt Daniel declares he could not be '
guilty of such designs when he was faith-" &
ful to his God. It was rather true of the
governors that they were planning hurt to. .
the king, to rob him of his best friend and
mest efficient officer.
23, “The king was exceedlng glad.”
That the evil con!ecLuences of his folly had
been warded off; that his best counselor
was left to stand at the head of his govern-
ment, “Commanded that they should toke -
Daniel out.”” The king was no longer un-
der duty to keep Danlel {n the den. *Be-
cause he pelieved in his God.,” In His
ower und love and faithfulness; because
® confided In Him for protection while he
lived in obedience to His commandments. iy

TOWN OWNED BY ROCKEFELLER. .|

He P'ractically Comes Into Possession of
the Entire Clty of Everett, Wash.

Johno D. Rockefeller did not go to the
Northwest for mere pleasure. The resigna-
tion of General Manuger Brownell, of the
Everetl Land Compuny, at Everett, Wash.,
wag part ol a progrumme srrnnge& by Mr.
Rockefeller to get control of the Everett-
Land Compauy with jts $3,000,000 or $4,-
000,000 worth of property. The fuct came.
tothe surface in & sult filed in tho Federak
Court at Seattle, by the Central Trust Com- "
pany of New York City, to foreclose & °
mortgage for $1,500,000 agalost the land '
company. Mr. Rockefeller own this mort- -
gage aud by foreclosing it he will come in- -~
to possession of the property. 7

The act, taken in counection with the |
recent move in foreclosing a mortgage
against the Monte Cristo mnines and con-
centrator, which property his representa=- -
tive purchased for #375,000, practically -
mukes Mr. Rockefeller the lundlord of
Everett, with its 3000 or 4000 people for
tenants. The mdrtgage covers neariy
everything witbin the town limits, besides
thousands nf acres {n the country. v

A BLOOD-CURDLING SPECTACLE.

Circus Bear Tears His Tralner to Ploces
Before & Vast Multitude. .
A blood-curdling scene was witnessed at -
gt. Patersburg, Russia, n few days ago, by
a vnst multituds at the opening of the
Kleyburg eircus, Just as Charles Pattl, «
the famous animal trainer, was making -
ready to perform his star feat io a cage .
lllled with wild animals, one of the beasts,
a giunt bear, suddenly refused to do his
master’s bidding. i
A lash from Patti infurfated the bear, =
whicl threw the trainer on the floor of the
vage, and, after renderiog bim unconscious ..
with his paws, begaun to tear pieces 'of
flesk from his body, amld screams of ter-
ror from tha spectatars, 4
I'he elreus attendants rushed in with from .
bars, but tasy could not save the life of °
Patti.
Another trainer jamped in the cage, and 3
after lassolpg the bear, shot him in the
nresence of the vannla.
Shah a Physlcal Wreck. el

A Russian officer, who hns just arrived
at Sebastopol from Teheran, reports thut
the Shah of Persia is a prisouer in bis
alnce aod 8 physieal and mental wreck
&u is never seen outside of his palace, and
hetakes childish delight in the new teles
phoves which have besn pluced in bis vak
ice.

[

Manufactures Artificial Coal,
A workman named Montag, llving im
Manndieim, Baden, bas suceee 'l In manu-
facturing artiflciul coul from earth and
mineral substances.




